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Brshop of Hereford's Entertainment 
1 B v 


Kobin Hood, and Little John, &c. in Merry Barnſdale. 
. 3 Joan Excellent New Tune. 
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Note, Ay the Uſe of theſe Old Songs is very great, in reſpect that many Children never would have learn'd to Read, had they not took a 
Delight in poring over Fape Shore, or Robis Hood, & c. which has inſenſi dy ſtole into them a Curioſity and Defire of Reading other the like 
Stories, till they have improv'd themſelves more in a ſhort time than perhaps they would have done in ſome Years at School: In order ſtill to 
make them more uſeſul, I premiſe to affix an Introdutlion, in which I ſhall point out what is Fact and what is Fiction in each Song; which 
will (as may be readily fuppos'd) give not only Children, but Perſons of more ripe Year, an Infight in the Reality, latent and Deſigu, as well 
as many times the Author and Time whea ſuch Song was made, which has not hitherto been explaincd. * 
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Having in ſome of my Introduction: to the Ballads of Robin Hood, ſaid as much of him as I thought could be depended upon, move perhaps than 


many will believe; I ſhall (without repeating any Par! of his Hiſtory ) inſert the following Song, which is one of theſe I made mention of in 
my Introduction to the Ballad of Robin Hood's veſcuirg Wil. Stutely, &c. relating to a Trick put upon a Blſhop. 1 will not /m, that this 
Ballad is grounded upon Fatt ; but mit of old Poets, who have cheſen Robin Hood for their Hero, having made a flanding Feſt of a Biſhop 
I take it for granted, that ſoms one of other of their Stories muſt be true. And this Song being ſo far from containing ary thing coutradidtory 
10 Reaſon, I look upon the Aflion as entirely conſiſtent with the Charadter deliver'd down to us of il at famous Out · Law. 


OME they will talk of bold Robin Hood, Well kill of the Veniſon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
and ſome of Barons bold; and dreſs it by the Highway ſide; 
But I'll tell you how he ſerv'd the Biſhop of Eereſord, And we'll watch the Biſhop narrowly, 
when he robbed him of his Gold. left ſome other Way he ſhould ride. 
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And it befel in Merry Barnſdale, 
and under the Green-Wood-Tree, 
The Biſhop of Hereford was to come by, 
with all his Company. 


Robin Hood dreſs'd himſelf in Shepherd's Attire, 
and ſix of his merry Men alſo; 

And when the Biſhop of Hereſord came by, 
then about the Fire they did yo. 


Come kill me a Veniſon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
come kill me a good fat Deer; | 8 

The Biſhop of Hereford's to dine with me To-day, 

and he ſhall pay well for his Cheer. 
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O what is the matter? ſaid the Biſhop, 
or for whom do you make this ado? 

Or why will you kill the King's Veniſon, 

and your Company is ſo few? x 


For it becomes not your r 
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| You are brave Fellows, ſaid the Biſhop, 
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We are Shepherds, ſaid Robin Hood, 

and we keep Sheep all the Year; 

And we are diſpoſed to be merry this Day, 
and to kill of the King's fat Deer. | 


Cut off his Head, Maſter, ſaid Little John, 
and throw him into his Grave. 
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O Pardon, O Pardon, ſaid the Biſhop, 
O Pardon, I thee pray; 
For if I had known that it had been you, 


and the King of your Doings ſhall know; Pd have gone ſome other Way. 


Therefore make haſte and come along with me, | 
for before the King you ſhall go. No Pardon, no Pardon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
no Pardon I thee owe; 

Therefore make haſte and come along with me, 


Pardon, O Pardon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
| I for to Merry Barnſdale you ſhall go. 


O Pardon, I thee pray 


to take ſo many Lives away. \ Then Robin he took the Biſhop by the Hand, 
| ro I and he led him to Merry Barnſdale, 
No Pardon, no Pardon, ſaid the Biſhop, He made him to ſtay and ſup with him that Night, 
no Parden I thee owe; 9 and to drink Wine, Beer, and Ale. 
Therefore make haſte and come along with me, | 
for before the King you ſhall go. Call a Reckoning, ſaid the Biſhop, 
, methinks it grows wondrous high: 
Give me your Purſe, Maſter, ſaid Little John, 
PI tell you by and by. 


Then Robin ſet his Back againſt a Tree, 
and his Foot againſt a Thorn, 
And from underneath his Shepherd's Coat 
he pull'd out a Bugle-Horn. Ten little John took the Biſhop's Cloack, 
and he ſpread it on the Ground, - 
Then out of the Biſhop's Portmantlz 
he took three hundred Pounds, 


He put the ſmall End to his Month, 
and a lond Blaſt he did blow, 

Till threeſcore and ten of bold Robin's Men 
came running all on a Row. 
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Here's Money enough, Maſter, ſaid Little John, 
and a comely Sight 'tis to ſee; 

It makes me in charity with the Biſhop, 
tho' he heartily loveth not me, 


All making Obey ſance to bold Robin Hood, 
'Tis a comely Sight to ſee : 

What is the matter, Maſter, ſaid little John, 
that you blew ſo haſtily ? Robin Hood took the Biſhop by the Hand, 

and he cauſed the Muſick to play; 

He mace the Biſhop to dance in his Boots, 
and glad he could get fo away. 


Here is the Biſhop of Hereford, 
and no Pardon we ſhall have: 
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Londen: Printed, and Sold by W ien Dicey and Company in Bow Church-Tard, 
| and at their Wateliduſe in Northampton, : 
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